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gleeful Boers added a lord's son to their bag of
seventy prisoners from the armoured train. Hostile
French publicity, indeed, promoted him with its
habitual magnificence to the rank of * Lord Churchill/
But here he was, out of the game, a failure as a war
correspondent, whilst Amery was free to send letters
to The Times from Estcourt and Steevens listened to
the guns at Ladysmitbu It had come on to pour
with rain; his hat was gone; and an obliging Boer
tossed him a British forage cap.

Winston Churchill in captivity resolved to leave
it as soon as possible. It was humiliating; it was
going to be intolerably dull; and the experience
impressed him with a lifelong fellow-feeling for all
incarcerated persons, which influenced him sub-
sequently when he came to consider questions of
prison reform as Home Secretary. His first project of
escape was to hide underneath some litter on the
floor of a shed in which they spent the first night of
captivity, his next to walk boldly out of camp on
the second night and make a dash for Ladysmith,
and his third to drop off the train while passing
through a tunnel on the way to Pretoria. Winston
Churchill, it was evident, would prove a trying
guest. But he arrived at that depressing destination
and was soon deep in a delicious plan for an tmeute
of sixty British officers and two thousand men, who
were to overwhelm theit guards and seize the capital.
This was shortly superseded by a more common-
place design (his fifth), in which he was to escape
with two brother oiHcers and walk about three hun-
dred miles with four slabs of chocolate, a few meat